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T only hurt a little. | told myself | didn’t Bi 


teally mind. Wendy's room was untidy as |7 


made her go like that. So | really didn’t mini 
— not too much. But what | didn’t realise w: 
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I'd first met Wendy when my mum got the job of housekeeper at 
Clinton Lodge. | was only eight at the time and Mum and | were to 
live in the attic flat— 


I think we'll be happy here, 
Karen, but you must 
remember not to annoy 
| Doctor and Mrs Shenton. 
‘SY They‘re very busy people. 


‘everyone to think — but Aunt 
Miriam and Uncle Charles don’t like 
me, and I can’t stand THEM! They. 
only look after me ‘cos they get 
money for doing so. 


Well, you're only a kid — 
but I suppose you'll be 
better than nothing. 7 


Leaving Mum to unpack, | explored Clinton Lod 
alle 


I didn‘t realise another 
jived here. Who are 


My name's Wendy Foster, and! 
Uiaey only live here because | have to! 
The Shentons are my auntand 
ud uncle. My parents are dead.5— 


{ Sometimes | feel like a prisoner 


here. Aunt Miriam employs old 

Gretchen to look after me, but 

she spends most of her time in" ¥v 
a J 
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4 Well, you can talk to me! 
K We'll play together. 7% 


Have you seen Wendy? She 
was told to tidy her room but 
she has not done so. 


Poor Wendy! Imagine 
being looked after by 
Gretchen! 


Wendy and | soon became friends and spent a lot of time together. When she 


started taking riding lessons, | went with her to the local stables . . . 


Trust me to get stuck with 

Bumble! I hate this stupid 

pony! I'd much rather have 

Dimples, but someone else 
as taken him out. 


I'd be grateful to get a ride on Y 


& ANYTHING — but it must be 
rating when you're as 


ny. frust 
e good as Wendy. 


But we CAN afford to buy 
Dimples, Uncle! | KNOW 
you've got money of mine in 


d it’s not a question of money! I 


wouldn't buy a pony without 


} 


You managed to get rid 
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of her? Great! Thanks, 


id! 


ater, there was a surprise for Wendy — 
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If you're interested, 
K lass, Dimples is for 4 
eS sale. =a 


wonderful! I'll ask Uncle 
about it this evening. 
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Mean, rotten thing! Now 
someone else will buy 
Dimples, just because HE 
couldn't be bothered! 


However, a few days later, when Cook was tidying the kitchen — 


| | wish Miss Wendy wouldn’t en 
mee leave her things lying 
round! | found this in the old 
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N I suppose she’s right — 
but it’s just not fair! 
Y 


fl x — \ 
= Oh! It’s my pendant. She hasn‘t 


I hope you're not bored, \ \ J 1 
Wendy? My other friends best friends. loved that : " rome ohttatter all. 
eed: Leip lied peneent put lan glad | gave it | keep it as a reminder of her 
, aint AU \Nyrynfotten birthday 7 


After primary school, Wendy and | both went to 'd rather go to Snead College like 
the same comprehensive .. . those two. My guardians could 
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fh. WAAZa | easily afford it, but they can’t be 
AN 


Ireally like Elton Park bothered finding out about it. 
School, Wendy. Don't o 
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4 Huh! Just wait until you're in the 
K third year — then you'll realise 
fhe, (What a dump itis! 


\ Tell you what! Let’s skip school 
q tomorrow and take a look at 


( f Happy Birthday! I'd like you 
They‘re away on business {< to have my pendant. It’s not 
for three weeks? What a ye ia\\ expensive, but | know you 
shame! That means they'll like it. 
miss your party. + 


Gry is aS J) 
Poor Wendy! They 
probably haven't even got )/ 
‘ her a present. But atleast I 
can 
tomy = 
sy \ p 
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to arranging it. Sh a best friend. I' i 
ig ae apna Geeven ae it x \¢ vemly = - ad would / sure momeone from my OWN 


rat . Ss \\ L 
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There isn’t going to be | {/— y : \ ae, U 
“oarangingt Shewastoo, J ( Thanks, Karen, you're my v3 p Oh, I don’t know, if YOU ‘don't wantto help me, I'm 
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Next morning, instead of going to 
school, we caught the bus into 
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ay. let's have a look in the Ne 
_ a A 
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Gretchen‘s supposed to take 

Good! | KNEW you me to school, but she had a 
uldn’t let me JL headache so | persuaded her 
down. 7 
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this. She’s been influencing you 
oa for some time. 
y 


your own age. 


e rae “oe § 
No! Wendy's my best "] 
friend. If you spoil things, 
DM Ah, [_l'linever forgive you! ( 


One good things come out of 
this. Grotty Gretchen got the 
sack for not keeping an eye on 


fay me. It was about time, too! +4 


But you KNEW it was my Y 
birthday! Why didn’t you 
tell me? I could have 
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Vj" I've never had a row with = e 
Mum before. Oh, why did it 
have to be over Wendy? 
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| made things up with Mum, but from that 
day she was always a bit cool with 
Wendy. Just before my fourteenth 
it! 
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¥ Mum’s paying for six of my Y, i(t 
f}- mates to go skating on my <{(7/# 

birthday next week. Would } 

7 you like to come? 
J 


I'm going on a fortnight’s 
adventure holiday at Wellsteed 
Abbey. I must have forgotten to 


I just hope Aunt Miriam and 
‘Uncle Charles don’t change 
their minds about letting me 


My birthday treat must have cost Mum a 
lot — but somehow it was spoilt for me. 


jet over the way } 
completely forgot my 
SS, 


jappy Birt! id , love! 
You've missed Wendy, I’m 
afraid. She | 
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1, Wen ought you 
ere rien ut you've 
jone out sayin: 
goodbye and haven't even 
sen e a bi la’ ! 


U i GAB nA . 
447 DID wenby 


Can’t you just forget about 
Wendy, love, ang live your own 
je 


/*’ Wendy and | have shared 
every party for the last six 


rs 
much, Mum? She’s my 
3. 


fag |All my unhappiness and frustration 
seemed to boil over at Mum— 


Uy \\ So Wendy forgot my birthday? 
Z Well, who cares? She was probably 
; oJ 1 too excited about her holiday! 
re When she remembers, she'll put a 
VA card in the post, and THEN you'll be 
sorry! 


Don’t be so rotten! You've never 
liked Wendy! Not since that day we 
played truant! 
V : 
ay an 


It may be your birt! 
not having you ta 
like that! Go to y 


What a rotten end to a rotten 
birthday. | wich Wendy were 
ere... 


Don't worry! 
I'm going! 


Wa 


brooding over Wendy too > 


| was certain that a card would come, but by the end of the week— 
AS, RA Za 
Ke } ZA Sorry, love, I've ag 
jothing for you today. 7777 
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If Wendy HAD sent 
anything, it would have 
n here by now, Z 
Eee et 


How about a week 
with Uncle Harry and 
Auntie Bridget? 


I think you’ve been 77 N LL 
a 2 “ Yeah, I'd like that, Mum! I'll 
long, love. How would YOU . g pop down to the station to 
like a holiday, too rN find out about train times 


Le 
wl Hello! We don’t often see Ss 
s = you on your own. What's L) 


eS 
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happened to your friend 
=] 2a 


\j eux Wendy? r 
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Wendy must have walked 
// § this way last Saturday. | hope 
she didn’t have too much 
luggage — it's quite along 
walk. 


Are you sure about that, 4 
lass? I don’t recall seeing B Oh, don’t take any notice 
oo hs of him! He’s so absent- 
minded, he'll forget this 
\ is a railway station next! 
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{ Well, perhaps YOUsaw 


= Wendy? Shewas 5 re 
Sa catching a train abou >) 
VF amg _seven-thirty. > = \ . 
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No, sorry! | wasn’t 
duty I 


on duty last 
Saturday. 


Z( I'm really looking forward to 
this! The last time Aunt 
‘ __ Bridget and Uncle Harry 
fl : . \_ invited me to stay, | couldn't 
go because Wendy didn’t 
Yj Od \ want to be left on her own. 
Oh, well, Mister Potter ] N i |! 

probably just forgot that 4 I think this holiday will do\) | 
he saw her . . . not that it L ——/ me good. It’s no fun being 

really matters. = stuck here without Wendy. 
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Z Next day— 
Ge mrgaleg totaae | 
~ F_—( I'm going to see a customer Y/f 
[1 ofmineinFendale 14 {dll 
tomorrow. Do you want to 


come and keep me 


Aunt Bridget’s great fun! I 
having a marvellous tim 


| 
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met Vac Mi. 
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I can’t wait to see 


Wendy's face. | wonder 


It looks a big place. 
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Surprise, surprise . . . 
oh! . 2 
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Wendy's not playing tennis 
today. You'll probably find 
her helping to clean out the 
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I might ha’ juessed 
she'd be the 
hor 
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~ There she is! I'll sneak up 


( behind her and give her the 


shock of her life! 
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ell, doesn't anyb 
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Er ... it’s Wendy 
( Foster I’m after! 


what a fool I've made of < 
myself, trying to track her 


Check the list for yourself. 
Maybe you got the name of her 
holiday place mixed up? 


Uncle, thank goodness 
1" 7 0 


k th 
_ { secretary where you can find 
|p your friend. She has full 
details of everyone who's 
Er here on holiday. 
Na 


[in the secretary's office— Fg aay I 
ie l 


No, I’m sorry, we've 
nobody of that name ¥$ 


on our holiday course. 
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There was nothing else to do but wait for Uncle Harry — and worry! 
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WAZA 
I'm not compl 


Don’t worry, Karen. 
lm sure everything's 
all right. 


Something's wrong! \ FZ is — a Lp 


Wendy never arrived 
~ here! 


lfeel awful! All 


Cit there /S something 
wrong, Mr Shenton will 
contact the police. 


Mr Shenton said Wendy's 
gone to Spain for the 
summer and that he thought 
she would have told you! 


\>- SPAIN? But that’s 
impossible! | don’t 1} 
understand this at all. } 


| almost threw myself off the train 
at our local station, and tore back 


| KNOW Wendy would 
have told me if she was 

going to Spain! 
Ky 


I know, but I had to come 4 


The police? Oh, 


y poor Wendy! 
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Well, everything seems )/ 
y to be all right, but it’s 


Nt 
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= Wendy? She's at 
N { Wellsteed Abbey! 4 
Xi Ay You KNoWthat! 
RSS N 
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home to find out about }% 
lendy. Where is she, 


Spr « | 
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She is abroad — in 
Spain, as I told your 


You presume too much, my 
dear. You are the daughter of 


ony WS S 
jope you're not going to 
that meal grow cold, 

n! 


m gone off to Spain 
without telling me. We're ] 
best friends! 


3. a 
How can Mum expect me to eat, 
when I've just been told that my 


dS 
best friend's been using me! J 
I z . 
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That's not true! Wendy's / 
my best friend — and f 
ing’s wr , Y) 
KNOWit is: 
<4 


lonely, you were always 
around. 
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urned my 
her dressing 


jon to 
table... 


But what about Kar: 
didn’ 


idn‘t count on he! 
round that holiday 


en? You 


n her poking 


centre! 


jay 


ing ¥ 
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do, etter convii 


ter convince them that 
believe their story about Spain. 
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That's a good idea, 
Karen! We'll tell her. 


Ql 


| didn’t see the Shentons until the next 
day, andthen... 


amma | ed | 


He says he hopes this will y Ishouldn'’t really have 
be the end of the matter! I; > bought that dress at 
A think he was worried that WY, / Y Darcy's! It was ridiculously 
Oh, no! I can hear the we'd sue him A wie 'd be / Y wu expensive! yy J 
Shentons’ car starting up. They ie r Y 7 
must be going out too! Perhaps 7 \\ ‘ f); 
if | keep riding steadily, they'll : 4 \ \ ¥ 
ignore me? d What he REALLY means is \ 
4 that the accident was a be \ o 
warning — and now this is 
a bribe, to make me keep P- ‘ 
quiet about Wendy! , Darcy’‘s? That's the most 
: Q exclusive store in town! 


My mum must have heard the crash. . 
- WP ie 


Besides, with you buying 7 

\o ( "4 H ll those clothes, I shan’t / I'm so glad we decided to 
\\/ Oh, don’t worry about a 2 g a 

WW A feel so guilty when the new act! From now on we'll be 

S|, the expense, my dear! car arrives tomorrow! | 


. able to live really 
You want to look good 
) | 
WH 


It’s all right — she was 
thrown clear. | don’t 


think anything'‘s broken. _{ onthat cruise, don’t you? 


y | 


Huh! I bet she wishes! HAD Y } 
been hurt. That was 


‘ deliberate! They drove 
Bea ( Straight at me 


! 
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gf cruise? The Shentons are 

certainly splashing out! I’ve 

never seen them spend this 
much money before. 


Shenton mean? What can 
they have done, to have 
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They only look after me DK 


‘cos they get money for ——— 
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I've told your daughter D / \'m terribly sorr i i tL) 
time and time again : Mister Shenton! | ! ! y 
keep to the edge of the know it wasn't your 
7 drive! ‘| / fault! 


amt 


It's a blind corner just ] : 
there. We couldn't help By ss 
~C hitting her! 7 an 


Mum's apologising to 4 y 
them! >» bein \\) 
Mp —~ or U VL 


It’s coming back to me 


now! Wendy told me all 
about her guardians! 


awia\ y 
What are you doing, al 
hanging around here, 


child? Go and fetch your 


yf 
mother. I'd like a word, y f x 
2 BAW ZILLA. 
Lyi | 


Put the kettle on, love! | 
think we could both do 
with a cuppa. 


/ _S 
P Ki 
7 We will, of course, try to find Yip \ 
you another situation, but if A / bv 
we cannot you will be amply Wi 
y ) compensated. ‘ They never mentioned 
t 4 a AX _HERin their plans! A) 
We thought you'd better NF 
know that we're putting 7 , 
Whew! The Shentons’ new eer 
has just been delivered. It mus' W\ | 
have cost a fortune! 
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Oh, don’t start on about Wendy y 


again! I've more important things K{7 ; s: : hy i 
to worry about — like getting 7 mm 
\ ge 
Lh 


c ssother job! 9 Ya NWEXT— eee ‘ \ ne . 4 ' y a | : j a ( 
Nay A, / sku Lit Z NA 


28 
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if Well, what do you 
think? . 
Biian 
i | <= 


= A It’s strange ... from here 
\ the Shentons look like nice, 
’ iat J rdinary people, not 
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It’ vely — and the 

y lour’s perfect! 


YY 


No one cares about Later, Mum seemed more sheer tal — 
Wendy except me! | must i ‘i 
try to help her. After all, if 
Iwere in trouble | KNOW 


I could rely on Wendy! 


” Brilliant! With the 
l} Shentons out of the 


house, I can look for 
clues to Wendy’s 
f 


' CA friend of Mrs Shenton’s is 
~ ( looking for a housekeeper. 
\ They‘re going to take me up 
IN 


X WX to London now so she can F 
\z7i_ interview me! 


As soon as | heard them 
leave, | went to the sitting 


Xe 


CNG 
’ Whew! They’re keen to 
et away! They've 


" iP 
1 \ hy q A | 
g ! wonder what's Jy 
eady started packing. urning? f— 
4 
a 2 e aa 
p er) 


| | re 
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Let me give you some advice — 
forget all about your precious 


Oh —1—I thought 
you were driving 


lum up to 
x London! >} [ 
N Fis gil 


XY Oh! It's Wendy's stuff — 
+ her books, tapes, records 

—even her clothes! ) 

They‘re burning them! , i 


> How do YOU know that? 
Whatever you've done to her, 
p, you're not going to get away 
Ym with it—I'll see to that! 


i Z 

Now the Shentons will ¥/_= = ! | | B 

have to silence me, to keep — bd } ey 
their secret safe! I've got to he / 

ne Kare co 

her mn 


n— come SS 
A here at once! 
Ra 2 
OXY) Dy 
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5 hard, I'm surprised she ff # 
A I can’t hear it! | } 
7 Hi N93] 4 
\_ eH | S 


looked up Muirbridge ona local map... -[ i (\\\ ==] My brain began to work faster — 
e ‘. PT 
; bua 
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pi 4 I can't afford a ticket to Zz 
All right — all right! Muirbridge, but | can get “4 


ttn“ \ : re : Ih, gosh! Muirbridge Fil have to 
‘i I'm coming! \¥ ’ al : lies away! I'll have to most of the way. I'll he b AS 
B srr . start now! 4 
. A little, this used to be our 7 at 
A { favourite hiding place. Whoever ) t \ 


Te ® : 
would have thought I'd have Pe Kg ss S pcahhdahes = 
3, been hiding here in fear of my SE, > i f Ee - 


life one day? 
(Ca 
: O Os3 
I'll listen in on \} ho 
Wendy’s extension. Jj 
if Ot 


also forgot to leave a i jis 
message for Mum. She'll be 1) Nya 
) A X 

y= fF. 


worried sick when I'm not 
ae 


SZ, , Uf ; ; gy LAN y 
h y \ ss fy) j \ ie =———— 
Ageia a 2 MIN 
| wonder if that phone ae fi i But it wasn’t Mum who 
call’s something todo on gt picked up the phone — 
with Wendy? ? RN ——— TTT 
i . rf 


Then my luck began to change — Hi 
ight, Mrs Lai we'll Ga YY TS 
eens sidaw, wel Y)_,_|/“re shenor’s given up 
deal with Wendy. Mite 4 looking for me! She's gone 
Mg : tl iP out! That Mrs Laidlaw must e = o 
Mm be keeping Wendy prisoner! | ad i My 4 
LS wonder if! could find out 
where she was phoning } Y § ( 
‘ from? f 1 That was Mrs 
Wei Shenton! | hope she } 


y 
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So Wendy's still alive — 


2 A = ey 1 \ f - y © Bley i As the Muirbridge clock struck two in the morning — 
although it doesn’t sound ‘ae wy. \\ f H/T}, 
as if she will be, after Le LY y v rN, / ~ Ww >» ; OOTY 
tomorrow. p ‘ e ipl y J ww At last! This must be the 
7 = i | f { ™¥ Place. It’s too dark to do 
[And, downstairs — [NM Di sl, aN ; fourth Nee: 
ii — NG ] Pee - ) BY, /g ; , yt ave to hide somewhere 7} 
oI NSLS, ay {ld | AAT | WZ) 7s | 
Pa 


rable in my whole life) /;/ 


/] mise 

/ f) — but I'm determined to 
Mf YX get to Wendy before the 
My 4 hi io! 


This must be Mrs Laidlaw’s ie i 
phone number. I'll see if | can WY WY 7 G 
get her address from the xy Mh S Green Gates’, Fonley 


re 
y Road, Muirbridge. 7 J 


If only | could close my eyes ‘ 
for just afew minutes... 944g 


IK I'm glad | won't hav: 
put up with you fo. 
much longer! os gy = 
| | Mi. \—_ = 


aK 
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It's me, Wendy! Ci 
i oh! 


\ on! Let’s — 


4 he next thing | knew — [Raa 


And, t 
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Just then, | heard a voice — H ? 
YL ‘i Sey B 


You can't ti a 
like thi 
re 


reat me 
is! 7 
— 
= mek 4 ly 
41) i \ } 
| Thats Wendy! Id / 
hours! It’s a wonder | | inow her voice \! ‘ 
[ haven't been discovered. ff are J) rl K 
I \\ * 
As soon as Mrs Laidlaw had left — 
_ r, 
M | [ Cae 
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Where — where am I? Oh, 
no! | must have slept for 


y 
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She didn’t even bother to 
lock the door! Wendy 
f must be tied up! -7> 


What do you mean, what's 
up? I've come to rescue 
you, so your guardians 

can’t get hold of your 


‘What money? They get a monthly 
allowance for me, but that stops 
next month, when I’m sixteen. 


=) 


- 
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But what about your 
inheritance? You once told me 
that if anything happened to 
you, they‘d get the lot! 


ae. 


ne Za. 


away with you or som ‘a - ¥ a Well, | didn't trust you not to & 


,) ied 
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V disappeared. | got a job here, as a 
Da —- stable-girl. Fil 


= J Anyway, I’m planning on 
moving again. Mrs Laidlaw’s 
an even bigger drag than my 3 
aunt and uncle! 


about you was true. You just used 
me when it suited you. But even if 
you're not the friend | thought you 


friend. py 


were, at least | can still be YOUR ,/” 
o 


~~ 


7 Did I? Oh, | was probably just 
making up stories to keep you 


XK , 
ene = if amused. Anyway, they don’t need 
Get —. > money. | heard they were selling. 


their business for a small fortune! 


\ You could have 
TOLD me! | thought 
we were FRIENDS! 

HON THD 
V 
i ! 


Wendy, your aunt and uncle are 
coming to fetch you this 
morning — Mrs Laidlaw 

phoned your aunt last night. 
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I told the Shentons Wendy 
had left ages ago — 


Why did you lie about her - 
being in Spain — and why <p 


J° DAVIES lived in the country 
with her parents — 


4 Quite honestly, when we found the )} That's nice. I've had a really 
t! Xx | a . note saying she'd run away, we hectic time in town. We're 
at me, will you, Karen? Tell ' x - were relieved. We thought a holiday Hi, Mum! School finished early ) gz opening a new evening dress 
em | went ages ago. | know )| = in Spain would explain her absence, today. Mr Downing was off -j department at the store. 
sick, so the last lesson was /giga 


cancelled. 


can rely on you — my best ‘ but when Mrs Lai 
[ur friend! See ya! ‘ : realis: fahewwineeyie ce 
We're happy to be making our 
move to Jersey without 
Wendy. She’s selfish and 
arrogant — only YOU couldn‘t 
see that! 


Hi val 
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Come on! We'll give 
y you a lift home! 


Never mind! I'll take Springer back 


to his field, and then Ill help you eo : 


»' ‘ ( Wi uy) 
There we are, Springer. Thanks 
SUNd for a lovely ride. 


T: j 
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= And that was the day when | finally realised | 
had lost my best friend for ever, ~_ 
Sy - = = 
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Hi, Mark! Are you taking 
inshine for a ride? 


Mark was the farmer's son, and 


he and Jo were good friends 


Would you like to go on aride 
to Three Mile Wood on 
Saturday? Dad's told me where 
to find a badger set there. 


Okay. i'm sure we won't see the 
badgers in the day-time, but it'll’ 
make a lovely ride anyway. 


On Saturday morning — 


—{ Morning! I've just got time 
for a quick breakfast — Mark 
and | are taking the horses 
over to Three Mile Wood. 


if you're going with Mark, why 
don’t you wear something a bit 


But trousers are more 
;omiortable, | hate fancy 


clothe: 
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Don't be silly, Mum! Mark and | are 
old friends. He doesn’t care what I 
took like. 


Leave the girl alone. 
She's happy the way 
she is. 


J me Vine Cottage had been 


Mon 


1ust be the new owners. i 
- look at that girl! 


I despair of you, Jo, really! 
do! | wish you weren’t sucha 
tomboy. 


Mum can‘t understand me. 
She's always liked pretty NS 
feminine clothes, and ballet, == 
not horses. But I’m quite 
happy the way! am. 


But Jo was in for a surprise. As the two 
rode along — 


Slow down, Mark. There’s a lorry : 
ahead. We don’t want the horses 


= 


he 
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Mark can’t take his eyes off _} 
her! 
AN 2" 


ia) _ a 


On the way home — 


This must be the badger set, Mark. 
There’s no sign of life, though. 7 


He isn’t listening any more. } 
He’s got someone else on 
his mind — and | know who! 


Yes. TI Sunshine, 
and my name’s k. 


Pleased to meet you, Mark. 
I'm just making sure my 
records have made the 
journey in one piece. 


Where are you going, Mark? This 


isn’t the way back. 


I thought we could take a 
detour round by Vine Cottage 
again. We ...er... might be 
able to introduce ourselves to 


that girl. 


Walters. What a beautiful 
horse! Is he yours? 


Whata nice girl! I liked 
that blouse she was 
wearing. She’s gota 

great record collection 

too. 


I don’t believe I’m hearing this! Still, 
I'm sure it won't last. Mark’s not really 
interested in clothes and records. 

_ : “aad eae 


i for 
Do you think you could spare some 
Sunshine too? Mark’s hardly been down 
to see him this week. 


Of course, Mr 
Simpson. 


4 unshine! But it isn’t difficult to 
. oS where Mark's been instead of 
looking after his horse. 


There they are, and they look deep in 
conversation. They haven't even 
noticed me. | suppose Id better stop, 


ye 


Jo didn’t see Mark again all week. Then, 
the next Friday evening — 


Are you all 
right? r 


Ch, hello, Jo. Riding 
again, | see. You Hi, Jo! It’s Mark here. How about a 
shouldn't spend so ride over to the woods first thing ~ 
much time on horseback. J tomorrow morning? We might see \ 
ve heard it makes 4 the badgers on their way home. 


Dad thinks there might be 
some cubs too. | hope so. 
Melanie says she’s never 


eople bow-legged. 


<i : PAS ! 

‘ve managed to catch Firefly. He 

still seems very excited though. 
You'd better not remount. 


You're right. | won't continue with the 
ride. I'll walk him home instead. 


Would you like me to come back 
with you? 


There it is, just 
disappearing into the 
entrance! 


No, it’s okay, I'll manage. | 
don’t want to spoil your ride. 


This is Firefly. Melanie’s [The three set off — | 5 We'll be able to get a 
borrowed him from a friend. ) The three set off = €(_good gallop further 
He looks lively, Melanie. This is a lovely bridleway, Mark — and Cae i 
Are you sure you'll be able there’s room for two. Why don’t you b 

x to handle him? >za9-4 w come and join me? 


First Melanie goes 
home and now we've 
seen the badger. 
Everything‘s working 3 
y! 


al 


out toda 
e 


Come on, Mark! If we don’t get a 
= move on, we'll be too late for the 
badgers. 


Let's go on to the downs, Mark! If we 
‘> stop for lunch at that cafe at the 
bottom of Bryant’s Beacon, we could 
= make a day of it. 


( Of course! I used to ride a lot when | 
was younger. | don’t bother much 
these days though. 


’ | wish | hadn't come — not 
that they'd have noticed 


‘§ 


Sounds like a 
good idea to Ishouldn’t bother. She'll 


me. want to spend the day Hava another 
ietly. 
spat : sandwich, Jo. 


Suddenly — 


reat! Just like old 


es Before SHE came. 


I must find her! If Mark finds out 
} about this, he'll blame me! He 


No, she arranged to 
with M wanted to go back for Melanie 


Z lark. She’s not 
It was a lovely day, but I can’t 
help feeling a bit guilty about 

abandoning Melanie. I'll just pop 

round to her house. 


»( There's Firefly — but 
gras there's no sign of 


Here, boy! I've some sugar lumps 
in my pocket for you. 


ain 


Melanie! Thank goodness! But 
what's the matter with your ankle? 


il 
Ce 


-- \'ve twisted it badly. | got tired of 


walking, so | got back on Firefly, but 
hi it oo 


Whatever made you do that? He 
was badly frightened, so it 

wasn’t safe to ride him. | thought 
you knew all about horses. 


Does he? Well, we're 
just friends — nothing 
compared with you! And anyway, 
Mark’‘s crazy about you already! 


I don’t think so. Whenever we're 
{ together, he’s always talking about 


You'd better lean on me 
Melanie. I'll help you home. 
And in future, you, Mark and i} 
will all be friends together! 


Little does she know Iwas jealous } 
R. too. It looks like we've both been 
Ss oo 


Let's get back quickly then. You 
help Melanie, and I'll lead Firefly. 
Melanie can’t walk because she . . 
er... twisted her ankle tripping 
over a tree stump. 


v\ 
HfItell Mark the truth, he'll realise 
she isn’t quite the rider she made 
out she was, and that'll embarrass 


mews 
ae | S a 


you. He says what a good horse- 


I felt such an outsider wit! 
fey _Wvoman you are. 77m - 


you around! 


Mark! What are 
you doing here? 


Y came looking for Melanie. | called H 
at her house, and found she wasn't /=- 
back. Her mum’‘s beginning to 


That's a good idea! But why don‘t you ride 
Springer next time, Melanie? You told me 
NY you wouldn't be able to borrow Firefly 
again, didn't you? 


I could even 
give you a few 
tiding lessons 


Thank you for saying that, Jo. | if you like. 


don’t want Mark to know I'm too 
frightened to go near Firefly! 


i) 
v 


i} 
STORIES {i 


NOW ON SALE 
| FOR BOYS 


Bearpaw Jay is a full-blooded 
Blackfoot Indian, waging a one-man war 
against crime. They call him 


Dereat COLOUR Pic: 


That’s right, Melanie, sit deep 
into the saddle. 


eta 


What's going on 
here? You don’t 


We 
Would you? Oh, that would be 


great! I’m sure I'd learn a lot from need to teach ‘TRACKER’ — and if he’s on YOUR 
a y Ga) you. So long ae Mark never finds trail... he’ll get you! 
= : Hew encar gui obcourse: 2a But when Tracker answers a call for 
~{ confidence. She wouldn't help from an old friend... he finds 
Nimma_hurt a fly. Speen | 


himself charged with a murder he didn’t 
commit. Suddenly Tracker is the PREY 


How about this one, Jo? You } 
could wear a belt on topto # 


It's my birthday on Saturday, make it look even nicer. + 


and I’m having a party. Do 


What? Oh .. . I'm not teaching 
her. She’s helping me. I'm just 
Practising for when I try fora 
job as a riding instructor after | 
leave school. 


say you'll come! 


and the police and a big-time crime 
operation are the HUNTERS ... 

TRACKER’S DEATH RUN is a 32-page 
full-colour thriller! 


: i PLUS — an exciting 8-page football 


4 ee . i 
A rooTBaLt i picture story... THE FEUD. 


Zer 


/ r 
Td love to! But now it’s your 
turn to give me some 


instruction. Will you take a 
4 4 | | VA look through my wardrobe 


Ae p Phew! That Was anear : and tell me what I should 
4 thing! But I think Mark U7 4 a 7) 
(4 believed it. } 


EAT COLOUR PIC-STORIES 


Okay, you two — you've been 
standing here gossiping long 
enough. Let's dance! 


hy 
i i i I 4 

Dennis the Menace and his faithfu 
hound, Gnasher, are heading home nein 
holiday. Only two snags... One, the 
holiday was in Australia... two, they’ve 
no return transport! : 

Making matters worse, Dennis and 
dog have fallen foul of rebel guerrilla 
leader, Fidel Casserole, who’d like to see 
the pair on a shark’s dinner menu . . . 

THE LONG WAY HOME is 32 pages of 
on-the-move madness! 


PLUS — 8 zany pages of supersleuth 
NICK KELLY! 


Y Melanie’s really nice 
( we're all friends ni 
nicer than bein 


~ SUPER MAGS 
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